My Fla* 


\ 


My Flag* You float upon the goatla brass# 

In living majesty. 1 love your star* 

And Stripes, the thrilling sibllanoe of hue# 

That gleam from out your plaatlo flowing bar a) 

Your fervid rad, your purity in white. 

Your stable blue. You ara MX Flag. To me 

You ara America, the land of hope 

For all where man in liberty la fraa 

To lira, to love and aarve. Tha a tana of faith 

Shine in your sky of blue* I pladga to you 

My all in aervloe. All I have 1 place 

Upon your aaorad ahrlna* I would be trua 

To all you represent. You ara a trust 

To ita, a aaorad hwrltaga which all 

Of thaws who 11*ad and died for you hava glvsn 

In waorlfioa in blood bayond reoall* 

Hof^li who atratoh thair arms, «h* move thair llpa 
With se*ty words, who drapa your fold* arcund 
Thair aalflwh or waste whara martial gvaad la king* 

Give you thair haartw, auoh laws thair would. Thsy*xs bound 
To sell you for a pot of pUM sordid gold. 

These traitors stand beneath your aaorad glow 
Of faith and trust and subtly instigate 
Rod wax to *S*ve our land" from foreign fow 
To whom they've wold both guns and gas a*an while 
They urge our youth to taka up area and fight 
Aa patriots and give thair lives, thair nil. 

For you* 'Tl* thus they stand la martial might 
Before the shelter of your aaorad ahrlna 
And drain the Ufa blood from the haartw of youth 
Into thair vaults* They will not plaoe thair all 
Upon your ahrlna aa they demand. In truth. 

They will not give one oent that interferes 
With aalflwh gain while war provides for them 
A market for thair goods} for them it makes 
■Prosperity** 

Si no a "far is Hall* lot* a stem 
This blood stained graft, while patriots give ALL 
To guarantee your chastity, my Flag? 

Conscript both wealth and labor whan tha oall 
To arms enlists our youth. The rich, the oor, 

Tha old, tha young are all oonoernad in YOU, 

OUR Flag. Fidelity la more than words. 

It lives and grows alone In what we DO. 

Lao 0. Sohuewaan, • 

Blue Lake, Calif* 




Rrtd v<ar has ruled the world In ages past 
And though hla cruel sport leaves men eghast. 

And though men thinks he 1 * free to live and love. 
Yet to War* e throne he find* Mate elf chained feet* 

When tine eae young and man wee Nature* ■ ohild. 

He roamed at will, a oritur* of the wild* 

The. red lav of the foreet vae hie guide. 

Hie aoul vae dark and henoe vae not defiled. 

But with the dawning of a better day 
A light came straggling oroas his or coked way. 

The light of love and truth and brotherhood. 

Then nan grew loth hie fello aan to slay* 

Although we dream, as time goes on epaos, -- 

That love and truth me*r~rale tSe^human raoe, t^wiii 
then moneyed might proolaims its bonded sway 
Onoo more we bow before #ax * » bloody maos* 

How long will we permit this martial creed 
To slay our youth and make man's soul to bleed 
In misery and death in order that 
Mere traltoro may make profit through th^lr greed. 


Peso*. 


As When the troubled wind at last is spent 
then restful twilight oools the close of day 
Before the weary aoul has laid away 
The tools of toil, and balm of sweet content 
Dissolves the heart-aohes like a sacrament, 

Sp pesos oust. oom. The musio of her lap 

Can not be foroedt although the heart must pray, 

'Tie Brotherhood assures accomplishment* 

Like as the bruatlng rosebud on the thorn 
Awaits her turn, so Peace suet bide her oall. 

The petals by impatient fingers torn 
May leave a smell of rose, out that le all: 

So Pe&oe, whan foroed through man's lupatlsnoe, will 
But leave the thorn, a naked domicile. 

written in 1*17. 


Leo 0. Sohusbman, 
Blue 1**0, Calif. 
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January 2,-1917 


My dear Brother Lockhart: 

Your good long letter came a day or two ago. I 
think It la a very fine statement of the case* I laid It 
before Mr. Eddy this afternoon* He is not quite ready to 
give a definite answer yet, although he probably will be 
within a few days. He is awaiting final word from England 
as to the size of the party, and this word should be received 
within ten days. When he learns exactly how large a party 
is desired, he will then be in a position to complete arrange¬ 
ments with individual men. 

I beliove that it would be wise at this time if you 
would drop him a few lines and state the case very briefly. 
Simply say that you met him in Edinburgh (as I believe you 
did), and that if the way openB Up and if he has a call for 
more men to ^oin him In the work that you would count it a 
privilege to work with him. This will draw his fire. It 
will not be nenessary to go Into details about your ability 
and experience, as I have your full statement in this regard. 

A very brief letter will be sufficient, I think. 

Ab I said in my former letter, I do not want to 
raise any false hopes. I have no reason to do so. As 
the matter now standB I think your name will have full and 
complete consideration, which is all that one can ask. I 
shall be glad to do anything I oan in this connection. 

Ye have had a very happy Holiday Season togert her 
and are looking forward with muoh eagerness to the coming 
years. Witjjt every good wish for all of you during the 
New Year. 

Ever sincerely yours, 



